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PUNISHMENT FOR TWO. 


The Count: MY DEAR SIR, YOUR DAUGHTER HAS A FRIGHTFUL TEMPER. I CAN'T PUT UP WITH IT. 
His American Father-in-law : YOU'RE RIGHT. 


IF I HEAR ANY MORE COMPLAINTS, I’LL disinherit HER. 
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““MADAM, YOU HAVE DECEIVED ME.” they 
“HANG IT! I KNEW I HAD NO BUSINESS After Bob Addams. at a 
TO WATCH THAT CIRCUS PARADE.” Foociaiile in Color, 36 by 11 in, man 
After C. J. Budd. a “vy 
Facsimile in Color, 14 by 11 in. vairy 
50 cents. “eR 


YOU LOOK—YOU LAUGH. the 


And laughs are better than doctors. Some pictures never lose their power to 
stir the emotions. We defy the sternest deacon, who has once seen the point of the 


companion pictures shown above, ever to turn his eyes in their direction without a | 
relaxation of his severe lineaments. These two pictures are a joy in any household. “N 
euch 
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He Got Too Many. The Kelly- 


EORGE GOULD is most particular about 
G and discriminating in what he smokes, 2 2 Id Ti 
according to the notion of one Newark man Springfie Ire 
yhose ideas failed to hitch with Mr. Gould’s. 
The railroad man visited a machine shop there 


recently to inspect a new device which he It isn’t the hame on the tire that 
thought of installing on his lines. After his : . - 
tc ant mean socket| Makes the tire good. It is the tire 










tho 
trip through the factory, he felt in his pocket 
® >: a cigar. He had none, and the manager of 
the concern, much chagrined, discovered that 
he, too, had none. 

“We'll send right out and get some, though,” 


“All right,” said Mr. Gould, handing a $2 bill 
io the man summoned by the manager, “go get 
1s some cigars.” 

man knew it was George Gould, and had 
yast ideas of the importance of the visitor, but 





unfortunately was not himself a smoker. He 
returned with a great double handful of cigars, 

hich he passed silently to Mr. Gould. 

“Why—why, what’s all this?” sputtered Mr. that makes the name good. A trade- 


Gould, inspecting the label, which bore the 


name of a highly advertised brand of “five-cent mark is valuable only because of 
¥ what it represents. People ask for 


] he workman tried to explain that these 
were as good as any he knew, but was hustled Kelly-Springfield Tires because the 
hack with them. There were forty-two cigars, 


by actual eount—New York Tribune. experience of the greatest number 


—_= of users and builders of vehicles 
URING the recent American tour of Emile . 
D ‘lors, the automobile expert of France, has shown that the Kelly-Spring- 


there was a parade in New York. field Tire is the best. It stays on, 


M. Mors, at the time of the parade’s passage, 
was on Fifth Avenue. Seeing the great ngs 

uson Bifth Avenue. Seeing the great throngs! and wears both better and longes. 
f people and hearing the loud, gay music, he 

lecided that he would like to have a look at Send tor our booklet, «¢ Rubber Tired.’® 

the procession, and accordingly he plunged 
into the deep crowd and tried to work his way| Consolidated Rubber Tire Company 
to a place of vantage. 39 Pine St., New York Akron, Ohio 


The nearer the front he got the more evi- 


dence he found of the police. The police, in- 


se in great evidence, pushing here, M @Q. M PORTABLE HOUSES 











shoving there, now uttering loud threats, now 
making, amid intense excitement, an arrest. 
“Keep back! Keep back! Keep back!” was Summer Cottages Automobile Houses Children’s Play Houses 
the continuous cry. Hunters’ Cabins Photograph Galleries, Etc. 
M. Mors could hardly see the parade for the 
police, and on account of the excitement that 





F . ° ° Made by automatic machinery where the wood “ 

they caused he could not keep his mind on it grows. Better built and better looking than you can ' 

Turning somewhat impat iently to a have constructed at home and at muchless cost. Wind 

_ . . ° and water tight. Artistic in design. Constructed on 
man iy his left he said: the Unit System. (Panels interchangeable. ) 

“W wide saire, 1s the crowd being kept back so Houses shipped complete in every detail. Can be 

Vairy forcibly ? : erected and ready for occupancy from 6 to 24 hours 


“So as to give the police full chance to see after arrival at destination, according to size of house. 








the procession,” the man answered.—New Or- NO NAILS. NO STRIKES. 
leans State. NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 
Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. 


WE PAY THE FREIGHT. 
“TDIDN’T see you at ou chre the othe 
oo isp hi ar our eucnre the other Write today for catalogue. Tell us what you want 
night,” said the bachelor. and we will give you a delivered price at once. 





“No,” replied the young benedict, “as far as 
tuchre goes with me now, I consider ‘Home’ 


the right bower.” MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY 
900 BROADWAY SAGINAW, MICH. 


“That's all right while hearts are trump, but 
I suppose if clubs should turn up it would be 
the ‘left bower.’”—Philadelphia Press. 
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LADY 


who read in a recent advertise- 
ment the question ‘*Would a 
woman who Williams’ 
Shaving Soap advertised, be 
likely to buy it for her husband, 
it?” 


Saw 


or call his attention to 


writes us 1n reply 


“Yes, if she loved him.” 


Send 4 Cents in Stamps for Trial 
Shaving Stick 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 


Glastonbury, Conn. 








| BOOTH'S DRY GIN 


Commands the ¢ 


Distilled by 
3 Booth&Co. 
4 London 


highest price in [ 
London and _ is 
recognized as the |} 
Best Dry Gin in i , 


the world. Y, Founded 1750 











G. S. NICHOLAS, SOLE AGENT NEW YORK 














deen 


(Founded 1715) 
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FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agent 
G. S. NICHOLAS 
New York 














Anybody would think you'd been reading “IF; a Guide 
to Bad Manners,” by James Montgomery Flagg. 75c. 


LirE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 
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The New Thought. 


HO’ stung by Chance or massacred 
by Fate, 
Tho’ eggs be bad and_ potentates 
unkind, 
Ever preserve a glad, contented state 
Of mind. 


Undone, forsaken, persecuted, shot, 

Scorned by a maid or bitten by a shark, 

Smile, and ejaculate, ‘* Now, really, what 
A lark!” 


What tho’ the ticker, with relentless cluck, 

Stutters the loss of everything you had, 

You've only to observe, ‘‘ Well, this is luck! 
I’m glad!” 





ENGAGED 
His Attitude. 


When that dread beast, that haunts the 
moonlit grove, 

Makes all the world unfit for mortal noses, 

Affirm it is an ottar, of—by Jove— 


Roses. 


When, above all, your neighbors or your kin 
Are ill, or when their dividends have ceased, 
Assure them that it doesn’t matter, in 

The least. 


So shall you live in universal bliss, 
Joyous, beloved, immune from melancholy, 
And be your gleeful epitaph but this: 

** How jolly!” 


F. Dana, 
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JAMES MONTGOMERY Awa . 


Epitaph. 
N Memory of our Father: Gone to 
join his appendix, his tonsils, his 
olfactory nerve, his kidney, his ear- 
drum, and a leg prematurely removed 
by a hospital surgeon who craved the 
experience. 


The Definition of the Defeated. 
HE: And so you think I’m a co- 
quette? Why, I don’t believe you 
know what a coquette is. 
He (éétterly): A coquette is a 
woman who syndicates her affections, 


- union there is boodle. 














‘“* While there ts Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XLVI. OCT. 26, 1905. No. 1200. 
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HE most important election that 
we know of this fall is that for 
Mayor of New York. It would be 
more interesting if there were any 
prospect of uncertainty as to its out- 


come. At present there is none. 
Tammany’s candidate has been so 
good a Mayor that he would be 


hard to beat under any circumstances, 
and the conveniences for beating him 
this fall are exceedingly meagre. 
There are three considerable organi- 
zations in town just now besides 
Tammany—the Citizens’ Union, the 
Republicans, and the Municipal 
Ownership folks. If they could have 
agreed on a candidate they might have 
given Mayor McClellan a fight, but 
they could not agree. So the Citizens’ 
Union has concentrated its energies on 
work for Jerome; the Republicans, 
after an extraordinary show of despera- 
tion, have nominated William M. Ivins, 
and the Municipal Ownership band 
have put up William R. Hearst. 

They tell us that Mr. Ivins, who has 
been out of politics so long that only 
the students of political history re- 
member him, is really a pretty good 
candidate, who knows the city, and has 
a handsome record as a reformer. He 
will get some votes, of course ; those 
of the professional Republicans, and 
those of some Democrats or Independ- 
ents whose abhorrence of Tammany 
outweighs any liking they may have for 
Mayor McClellan. Editor Hearst will 
also get some votes ; those of his hench- 
men, and those of persons who believe 


“LIF £.- 


in his policy of municipal ownership 
and in the accusations of the Hearst 
papers that McClellan has too much 
tenderness for the gas companies and 
other local cormorants. He may also 
get some votes from persons who fear 
Charles Murphy and Tammany more 
than they do William Hearst and 
Socialism, but we do not think those 
persons are very numerous. 





AYOR McCLELLAN 


is a re- 

spected man. The election of 
the ticket which he leads will give us a 
good Mayor, but will carry into office 
a number of very unfit officials, and 
will continue Charles Murphy’s control 
of the city government. The city 
might do worse, for it might elect a 
bad Tammany Mayor instead of a good 
one. But Tammany success under any 
circumstances is a dolorous occurrence, 
and voters whose hearts are in the per- 
ennial fight for good government in 
New York will hardly bring themselves 
to vote the Tammany ticket. 

The only ticket such men will vote 
this year with any spirit is Jerome’s. 
His chances of winning as an inde- 
pendent candidate for District Attor- 
ney seem pretty dubious. None of the 
organizations (except the Citizens’ 
Union) has put him on itsticket. If he 
wins, it will be a remarkable personal 
victory. Ifheloses, it will be the city’s 
loss far more than his. 


(POOTERTC GROUNDS) 
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HE President, has 
There is the canal to build, the 
railroad rates bill to nurse, and the 
tariff to be ameliorated ; the Philippines 
are not doing as well as was expected ; 


many cares. 


Porto Rico is in a downright bad 
way, and the condition of the game of 
football is far from satisfactory. Judge 
Taft and Mr. Shonts seem to have the 
canal pretty well in hand and will 
probably get on with it if Congress 
provides them with money ; the railroad 
rates bill is in course of active public 


discussion ; tariff revision is moribund; 
the Philippines and Porto Rico can 
hardly be helped much until Congress 
meets, but the President has found no 
obstacle to immediate intervention in 
football, and has intervened. We have 
all read of how he summoned the 
Oracles of football to Washington and 
threatened to cite them before The 
Hague Peace Court if they did not 
contrive to make football gentler and 
less mercenary. They bound themselves 
by execrations to reform the game, 
and gave testimony in the newspapers 
to that effect. We understand their 
project is to abolish or suspend the 
present rules and have the game played 
under the Elkins bill. The report is that 
the President easily convinced Oracle 
Camp that when the Yale team went 
to Cambridge and brought back forty- 
thousand dollars, it was clearly a case 
of interstate commerce and proper to 
be regulated by the Department of 
Commerce and Labor. 





conclusion 


HIS very reasonable 
brings up the question whether 
Government regulation of football will 
not necessarily involve such an injec- 
tion of politics into the game as will 
make pure and seemly football more 


difficult of attainment than ever. 
Objectors say—If the Oracles, whose 
life’s work and study is the football 
rules, cannot make them to suit, how 
can Government amateurs and political 
hacks reasonably hope to do it? Itis 
averred that the football business of the 
country will be knocked prostrate and 
thousands of college athletic associa- 
tions thrown in bankruptcy unless the 
Government keeps its hands off the 
game. The prospect of a receivership 
for the Harvard stadium, and of loss 
of employment by many coaches and 
likely young athletes who are struggling 
to get an education, is grievous, of 
course, but we really do not think it 
will come to that. If the Oracles do 
their best, and a higher degree of effi- 
ciency and severity is exacted of um- 
pires and referees, the game may pull 
through as it is. 
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The Beautiful Gentleman. 


By B—TH 
Cuapter I. 
>} OTHING could have been so 
/ rat 
Js painful to my blushes, so 


torturing to my maiden mod- 
esty, as to sit all day behind 


DN 


the plate glass window of a 
Sixth Avenue shop as one 
of the Seven Sutherland Sis- 
ters. Yet such was my fate. 
Sometimes, to ease a little 
the agony of my situation, I 
would fancy myself a mer- 
maid sitting upon a rock, the 
latter no difficult feat of the 
imagination, combing my 
golden hair and singing to 
entrap the hearts of men. 
: f 4. The plate glass was the crystal 
sheen of waters ; andthen sud- 
denly a harsh voice would 
break in upon my reveries. 

‘‘ Here, sop your head with that 
tonic. Shake the bottle 
so that every one can 
see what it is. Ain’t 





you got no advertising sense?”’ 

And the mermaid would awake from dreams of 
the deep sea to Sixth Avenue. 

The way that I—Sadie Vaselini—happened to 
be a Sutherland Sister was this: I am a New 
Yorker and poor, therefore papa lost his vast 
fortune on Wall Street. Convenient Wall Street! 
Before that catastrophe I had, of course, known 
nething but pleasures and palaces; but after it, I 
either had to take my little dinner pail and toil, 
or starve. Blame me not too greatly that I chose 
the former alternative. 

While I sat in that window I never lifted my 
proud eyes from the ground, and thus I became 
an expert in feet. Ladies with broad, flat shoes 
paused to gaze on my agony, and I could tell at 
once from the very expression of their feet that 
they were commutresses with long string bags 
full of parcels. 

Mincing ladies, with large feet thrust painfully 
into small shoes with Louis Quinze heels, nasally 
expressed admiration of my silken locks, and I 
could see without lifting my eyes the flaring yel- 
low pompadours toppling above their black eyes. 

During the early days of my ordeal, my cruel and rich 
sister entered the shop and bought several bottles of the 
tonic. I recognized her by the braid on the hem of her 


skirt. I felt her cold glance sweep over me, and my heart 


stood still. 
At last one day a pair of masculine feet came to a halt 
outside the window. 


Did she recognize me? 


Ah, the poetry of the trousers above 


VAMES 





T—RK—NGT—N. 


those feet! Of the grayness of a soft cloud with neat, 
perfect creases, evidently the loving masterpiece of a great 
tailor. My heart thrilled. Were those the legs of Hackett? 
Long he gazed, this beautiful gentleman, while I sprinkled 
on the tonic with trembling fingers and drew the comb 
feverishly through my hair. 

Then he entered, and I heard his voice mellifluously 
Oh, that 


voice; deeper than the subway, richer than Rockefeller! 


murmuring, “One bottle of that tonic, please.” 
Was it Forbes Robertson? 

Just behind him followed innumerable pairs of feminine 
When he paused, they 
paused; when he moved on, they moved on, and I—daugh- 


feet, adoringly, vet hesitatingly. 
ter of the haughty Vaselinis—felt the same impulse. 


CHAPTER XL. 


My engagement or my martyrdom—what you will—was 
“studio,” and 
At last, wan and spent with this 
horrible experience, I wound my telltale locks as tightly 


finally over. Then for a season I lived in a 


did my own cooking. 


about my head as possible, disguised myself in a polo 
turban anda rain coat, and, carrying ostentatiously that in- 





MONTSOMERY FLACK, 


* My wicked sister recovered herself magnificently.” 





signia of respectability—a Boston bag—I sought a situation. 

Ultimately, I secured one as chaperon to a demure young 
girl of seventeen. Mon Dieu! When I think of my exist- 
ence during that period, I recall a nightmare of chocolate 
and chewing gum; fluff and flummery; love letters and 
shopping. and skylarking; and always, always, talk 
of the loved one. 


tears ; 


He was an actor, remote, inaccessible ; 
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at present, distant. A star disporting himself before the 
dog. 

And then one ineffable day, one flawless gem of a day, 
I took my young charge to a matinee. Just heaven! I 
was weary of matinees! Presently, my heart gave one 
tumultuous throb and stood still. The gray trousers! My 
beautiful gentleman was on the stage. Oh, rapture! The 
legs of Hackett! The voice of Forbes Robertson! The 
smile of Henry Miller! The deep glance of Gillette! The 
fascination of John Mason! The clothes of Faversham! 
I almost swooned, when suddenly my charge drove her 
finger nails deep into my arm and hissed in my ear with 
the ungrammatical passion of youth: “That’s him! Isn’t 
he the loveliest thing ever?” 


CHAPTER XXXX, 


My wicked sister gave a dinner to announce her en- 
gagement to the beautiful gentleman; for she had won him, 
my star with the gray trousers! His youth and innocence 
had been dazzled by the glamour of her wealth, and he 
fancied he loved her. I shivered at the thought of his 
awful awakening, when she should remove her hair, her 
complexion, sections of her figure and one eye, and I re- 
solved then and there to leave no stone unturned to save 
him. 

She seemed to divine my intention, for all through the 
dinner she viewed me with an evil gleam in her eye—and 
presently she introduced the subject of hair, spoke of the 
remarkable growth on the heads of the Sutherland Sisters. 
She intended to humiliate me, but I resolved to circumvent 
her. I would make her laugh, and thus crack the enamel 
on her face, revealing the wrinkles beneath. 

With all my frail strength, I shook the chestnut tree. | 
ran through the entire repertoire of Jew stories. Melan- 
choly settled on her face. I dragged dago witticisms from 
the catacombs; her eyes grew sombre. Every “Pat and 
Mike” story extant, I related. Her expression became 
tragic. “Ha! proud lady!” I murmured to myself, “since 
you will not smile at what is mirth-provoking, perhaps you 
will laugh at grief. Sadie Vaselini will tell you the moving 
and pathetic story of her life.” 


: 
§ 
4 
Fy 
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I spoke of my peculiarly sensitive nature and my infinite 
capacity for suffering. She smiled. Then I referred to the 
fact that although I appeared ordinary, yet I was com- 
pletely, strangely different from others; and that I pos- 
sessed something quite unique in the way of a temperament. 

Then she laughed, loud, ringing peals of mirth. The 
enamel fell in slabs from her face, it melted in her merry 
tears; and I,with one expert, dramatic gesture, snatched the 


wig from her head. The beautiful gentleman started back ; 
consternation, amazement, dismay in his face. 

My wicked sister recovered herself magnificently. “What 
are these transient vanities, my star?” she murmured, 
standing bald-headed before him. “I still have my bank 
account.” 


é 





For one terrible moment he wavered. Then the sweet, 
girlish tones of my young charge rang out. Modestly but 
bravely she spoke: \ HARD PRESSED FOR MONEY. 

“What is her wealth to mine? I am an heiress to fifty 
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million dollars in my own right.” 

Without one glance at my wicked 
sister, the gray trousers bounded to the 
young girl’s side, the beautiful gentle- 
man clasped her hands in his. ‘‘ My 
heart’s darling,’’ he breathed tenderly ; 
‘*my soul’s beloved! My spirit’s true 
affinity !”’ 

CHAPTER LI. 

A few days later my young charge 
and the beautiful gentleman sailed for 
other shores. 

He was so good, the beautiful gentle- 
man, for he pressed my hand in parting, 
and murmured a few words of earnest 
thanks. Clouds of gold dust in the air 
again; violets fell from the skies. 

And I—I am so happy, for my hall 
bedroom is sublimated, enchanted, 
transformed by the gray _ trousers. 
There is a bureau scarf of them, a pin- 
cushion cover, a sofa pillow, a hand- 
kerchief case, and many, many other 
articles. As I glance about me I ex- 
claim, ‘‘Oh, blissful cell, where my 
memories and dreams are become visi- 
ble.’’ Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 


At the Episcopal Convention. 


“ ESOLVED, that this convention proclaim 

anew that word of God which says: ‘It is 
required of a steward that he be found faithful.’ 

** Resolved, that no talent for high finance, no 
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useful service to the community, no benefaction to 
the church or to objects of philanthropy, can ex- 
cuse or atone for dereliction in trust, contempt for 
the rights of others, or disregard of the rules of 
common honesty.”’ 
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SNAPSHOTS IN HADES. 


WHERE BACHELORS GO, 





Disapproving nods were exchanged between the 
chairman and several rectors of ‘‘ fashionable”’ 
churches.—New York World. 

Very impertinent ; and properly re- 
ceived. Much trouble may be averted 


by not confusing our financiers with 
such silly sentiments. 





Cultivated Comfort. 
“Tt place is pervaded by the spirit of zsthet- 


ic refinement which is become necessary 

to the comfort of cultivated persons. A 
detail of the furniture is a bed costing $10,000.— 
Account of a New Hoted. 


Hour after hour, in the lonely 
watches of the night, a cultivated per- 
son tosses sleeplessly. 

What can be the cause of it ? 

His supper, perhaps, sits not well? 
But no. His supper cost $25. It can’t 
be his supper. 

His conscience, then? Hardly his 
conscience, since he paid the porter 
$10 for bringing his bag upstairs. 

Suddenly a horrible suspicion flashes 
into his mind. He springs up and 
rings violently. 

‘*Send the manager here at once!”’ 
he commands the boy who answers. 

In a moment the manager appears, 
bowing obsequiously. 


‘‘How much did this bed cost?” 
asks the cultivated person, bluntly. 

The manager hems and haws. 

‘*‘How much, Isay!”’ This with a 
terrible look. 

‘‘Nine thousand five hundred dol- 
lars,’’ falters the manager, and slinks 
away. 

But fortunately there is in the room 
a rocking-chair costing $1,500, and in 
this it is possible to pass the rest of the 
night in fitful slumber. 


He Was Incorrigible. 


RS. UNDERDONE: My husband 
is complaining again of your 
cooking, Mary. 

Mary (reassuringly): Oh, mum I 
don’t take anny notice of him, for ’tis 
the nature of him to find fault. Ain’t 
he forever complainin’ of you, mum? 
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Bubble 


HE times must indeed be sadly out of joint when ex-Mayor Van Wyck 
si takes to lecturing New Yorkers about the iniquities of ‘‘ graft’ and 
** srafters.”"—New York Tribune. 

Why not? He ought to be an authority. 


Other delegates strongly supported him, adducing numerous 
instances of the mischief done by kissing and giving scientific 
reasons why it should be abandoned. One learned physician 
described it as ‘‘that unpleasant custom.’’ Some referred to the 
custom with impatience hardly removed from disgust, while 
others treated it as being almost criminal.—New York Sun. 

But even so, we fear our learned and scien- 
Yi tific friends cannot make the practice unpopular. 
4° Some of us are still young. 





The phrase ‘‘ the majesty of the law ’’ has rather a ludicrous sound in 
Colorado.—Cheyenne Leader. 


Why Colorado alone? 


From Genesis to Revelation, from cover to cover of the Bible, there is 
no mention made of a female angel.—New York Globe. 

Nor of a she-devil. The sex appears to have enlarged 
its sphere of action since biblical times. 


The Scotch are athrifty people.—Zucyclopedia. 
McCurdy sounds Scotch. 


Hall Caine’s address in New York was described as having been delivered 
‘*in a tone faintly touched with melancholy.’”’-—Kansas City Star. 


This probably indicates that he was in full sympathy 
with his audience. 


West Point was made ridiculous, when visited by Baron Rosen 
and M. De Witte, by the remission of punishments previously 
awarded to the cadets. ‘‘ This action,’’ the order reads, “is 
taken as acompliment to the distinguished envoys themselves 
and as a mark of regard to the great nation they represent.’’— 
Collier’s. 

The practices of royalty should not be called 
‘‘ridiculous.”’ They are becoming quite fashionable under 


the present administration. 





Repose is not a prominent asset of America’s rich men and rich women.— 
New Vork Sun. ; 

No, but pretty soon, if justice be done, some of our get- 
rich-quick insurance friends may have ample opportunity 
to cultivate repose. 


It seems to be about an even thing, matrimonially speaking, between the 
beautiful stenographer and the devoted nurse.—Boston Herald. 
The nurse is more likely to be ‘‘in at the death.”’ 


‘** You ask,”’ said Justice Kelly, in an excise case in Brooklyn, “‘ if a sand- 
wich on a table constitutes a bona fide meal. I answer, No.” —Evening Sun. 

His Honor is right. The prohibition sandwich on the 
table is not a meal, but the silly sacrifice that humanity is 
made to offer up on the altar of intolerance. 


wok lay 


World 





487 


Positively, do not kiss! If you want to avoid consumption, refrain. 
That’s what the experts say. — Headlines in New York Sun. 
Consumption is not the only danger. 


Next to a good cook the most important thing in your house 
is to get along with your wife.—PAiladelphia Inquirer. 
And if your wife is the cook, these two most im- 


portant things take care of themselves. 


The Bible abounds in metaphors.— 7he Editor 
So do other classics—for instance, the reports of 
insurance companies. 


‘*Turn your thoughts to higher things,’’ says Mr. Rocke- 
feller. And, for fear that his meaning may not be exactly 
clear, he gives another hunch tothe price of kerosene.— 
Louisville Times. 

Mr. Rockefeller is nothing if not practical. 


A recent pamphlet signed ‘** John A. McCall, President, ’’ 
boasts that the New York Life’s money “is never used, directly or indirectly, 
in any transaction for the benefit of any individual.”—New York World. 

A superfluous utterance. Who has ever suspected an 


insurance gentleman of being greedy or underhanded ? 





Every man who is proud of New York should register and vote this year. 
—New York Sun. 
Why reduce the suffrage to that extent ? 





BLAMELESS. 


Stern Father ; REMEMBER TO WHOM YOU ARE SPEAKING. I AM YOUR FATHER. 
Pert Son > WELL, DON’T BLAME ME FOR THAT. 


The Mysterious Metcalfe of ‘ Life ”’ 


N Thursday evening next will appear in the foyer of a 
certain New York theatre. 
Any theatrical manager who carries his ‘‘ Lire’’ in his 
hands, and identifies him, will be presented with a ham 
sandwich and a year’s subscription to LIFE. 





All you have to do is to say : 
‘You are the mysterious Metcalfe of Lirr.’’ 
I will do the rest. 











I will be disguised in full evening-dress. 
RAFFLES METCALFE. 
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Shakespeare’s Superior Again to 
the Front. 


SHE appended picture is not only a 

correct likeness of the two leading 
characters of Mr. George Bernard 
Shaw’s *‘ John Bull’s Other Island,” 
8 ~yas done at the Garrick by Mr. Arnold 
Daly 
gathered about him, but it is also illus- 
trative of 
latest 





and the clever company he has 
the whole spirit of Mr. Shaw’s 


valuable contribution to the inter- 
national stage and the literature of Shaw. 

In the center we have the pompous and 
self-satisfied Englishman, thoroughly con- 
tent with everything English, perfectly as- 
sured that God created the entire universe for 
the purpose of committing it and its destinies 
to the care and incidental profit of the 
English people. This is a favorite creature of 
Mr. Shaw, and is only a continuation of the 
same Englishman described by Napoleon in 


‘*The Man of Destiny.” Individually the 





‘Lire: 


Briton is quite ready to undertake any branch 
of the task committed to him by the Al- 
mighty, whether it lie in South Africa or Ire- 
land, quite sure that he is competent to bring 
it to a successful issue, and incidentally en- 
tirely ready to exact and collect the generous 
toll which he allows himself as vicegerent of 
Providence. Nothing feazes him, because in 
his cocksureness of his own importance in 
the general plan of the universe, no happening 
can arise so unexpected or unusual that he 
cannot at once explain it and utilize it as 
being especially intended for the furtherance 
of his own plans and interests, 

On the left is the clever, cynical, always 
discontented and disapproving Irishman, who 
may be taken to be in a way representative of 
and to personify Mr. Shaw himself. Heisa 
sort of Greek chorus, who explains and helps 
along the argument with his own unhappy 
view of the world and everything in it. 
Naturally he is an excellent foil to the Briton, 
and in his own vindictive way of enjoyment 
has a great deal of pleasure with him, show- 
ing off and bringing to notice his foibles, his 
cant and his constitutional hypocrisy. Two 
things make this Anglo-Irishman of Mr. 
Shaw’s a possibility with the public. One is 
his biting cleverness of speech, which is, of 
course, Mr. Shaw’s own, and the other is the 
universal pleasure which humanity takes in 


seeing some one else badgered, some one’s 
else faults and weaknesses adroitly ridiculed, 
In more brutal days this took the form of 
bull-baiting, which was a favorite sport, and 
Mr. Shaw, in this dramatic essay, revives it in 
an intellectual form of John-Bull-baiting, 
The third figure in the picture is of less con- 
sequence, being only one of the Irish natives 
that Mr. Shaw uses as living pictures in his 
sarcastic portrayal of life in Ireland. 

Asa play *‘ John Bull’s Other Island” is 
like ‘‘ Sal’s” face in the song: 
face is not a face.” 


‘*In fact, her 
In fact, it is not a 
play but a series of dialogues, monologues 
and discussions, all largely bearing on the 
political relations between Ireland and Eng- 
land and the present status of the Irish land 
question. This makes the piece caviare to 
the general theatre-going public, which either 
doesn’t know much about those questions, or 
if it does know, doesn’t care, especially to the 
point of having practically six acts of it. 

The cast is excellent. Mr. Daly has little 
acting to do, but is the embodiment of Mr. 
Shaw’s skepticism and caustic discontent 
The acting honors go to Mr. Dodson Mitchell, 
who keeps up through the entire long argu- 
ment, without skip or break, an admirable 
personification of the Englishman Mr. Shaw 
despises, yet livesamong. A simply delight- 
ful piece of work and one which makes one 


MR. DALY AS LARRY DOYLE, MR. MITCHELL AS THOMAS BROADBENT, AND MR. TYLER AS PATSY FARRELL, IN ‘* JOHN BULL’S OTHER ISLAND.” 
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Copyright, 1905, by Life Publishing Co. 


A FEW OF MR, HENRY DIXEY’S EXPRESSIONS IN 


ashamed for our stage, that its like is not more often seen, was 
Peter Keegan, the unfrocked priest, portrayed by Mr. George Farren. 


It was a keen joy to listen to his delivery of the lines of the only sym- , 


pathetic part Mr. Shaw has written into the piece. The other char- 
acters, for the most part, depict types of natives of the unhappy island, 
are done with fidelity and the enthusiasm of inspired work. Miss 
Chrystal Herne is given the not altogether pleasant task of embodying 
in spinster form Mr. Shaw’s living and discontented comment on 
woman’s behavior in the matter of prudishness in her relations with 
the man animal. It is a litile difficult to determine, however, 
whether Mr. Shaw thinks that the contemporary woman attaches 
too much or too little importance to the caresses of the male creature. 
Miss Herne wasso charming and did her work so well and so seriously 
that she led one to believe that she might be embodying Mr. Shaw’s 
actual beliefs of what womanly conduct should be. 
are excellent. 

Here may be a pitfall dug by Mr. Shaw for the critic who has 
never cultivated the study of natural history or the acquaintance of 
grasshoppers in Ireland, but we are going to chance it. From an 
acquaintance with the grasshopper in America, extencing from boy- 
hood’s earliest days, and having observed him in widely varying 
moods and circumstances, we think that Mr. Shaw has taken an 
unjustifiable liberty with nature in assigning to that insect a loudly 
audible voice for the purpose of introducing a humorous episode to 
lighten up the conversational heaviness of his play. 

Like Mr. Shaw’s other plays, this has the virtue of appealing to the 
mind, a virtue so rare On our stage that it makes one almost ready to 
forgive its obvious defects as a play, as well as Mr. Shaw’s own con- 
stant indulgence in the very vice which he ridicules in John Bull—his 
cocksureness of his own superiority and of the value of his own 
opinions. 


The stage-settings 


* * * 
HE railways are certainly to blame 
for a number of reprehensible things, 
such as unnecessary accidents and 





unfair discrimination in rates, but 
it will strike even their bitterest 
enemies and the _theatre’s 
friends that the following sugges- 


best 


tion is carrying the matter of con- 
demning railways up into the region 
of balloons and flying-machines : 


This show (?) was booked for the 
Messenger Opera House by Klaw and 
Erlanger, of New York, who are sup- 
posed to be reputable theatrical mana 
gers and send out only first-class attrac- 
tions ; consequently, the managers of 
the Messenger Opera House are not 
directly responsible for the imposition 
upon the Goldsboro public of ** Reuben 
in New York,” which is absolutely a 
disgrace to any boards and should be 
suppressed by law—in fact, the Argus 
has before suggested the enactment of a law prohibiting or indicting rail- 
roads for hauling such through the State, as the surest means of protecting 
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‘“ THE MAN ON THE BOX.”’ 


an unsophisticated public from such reprehensible theatrical combinations. 

‘* The management of the Messenger Opera House greatly regret that Klaw 
and Erlanger subjected them and the theatre patrons of the city to such an 
imposition as ‘ Reuben in New York.’”’ 

Regrets, merely, are expressed that Klaw and Erlanger:sent out a bum 
show: but the railroads should be indicted for hauling the aggregation ! 
There is not a word of criticism for the management of the opera house, 
whose business and duty it is to see that patrons of the house are not im- 
posed upon. There is no suggestion that it would be well for the opera 
house management to investigate the merits of so-called attractions, and see 
that all with whom contracts are made are worthy of the patronage of the 
people; but the railroads should be held responsible, they should investigate 
all the theatrical combinations on the road and ascertain whether or not they 
are ‘‘reprehensible’’ and refuse to haul any against which the people of any 
community might possibly have a kick.—Radeigh (N. C.) Post. 

It may be all right fora dramatic genius to hitch his wagon toa 
star, but it doesn’t seem quite appropriate to couple a railroad train 
on to the improvement of the drama. 








IR HENRY IRVING is no more. And 

yet Henry Irving livesand will live in the 
hearts of those who had the privilege of 
knowing him, and in the memories of the 
thousands who knew only his work as an 
artist and as a genius of the theatre. 
More than this, when the true estimate is 
made of what he has done, he will live in 
the future as a great and true benefactor of 
the stage and the drama in having given to 
the world exposition far beyond any other 
ever given of what the stage can be made 
in the way of dignity and delight when put 
to its perfection of use. Looking back 
over the whole history of the theatre, we can find the name of no indi- 
vidual who has given not only to the artistic but to the material side 
of the stage the impetus gained by the personal accomplishment and 
incentive of the master of art who has just passed away. And his 
last message to the world may fall on fertile ground and bring a con- 
tinuance of his own mission, especially here in America which so 
sadly needs the inspiration his words convey. This appeal for the 
endowed theatre was delivered just before his death : 

“TI believe that by this means the standard of the true 
drama, as distinguished from miscellaneous entertain- 
ments, would be successfully upheld. Money is spent like 
water forall kinds of philanthropic and educational objects, 
but who among you ever dream of endowing the theatre ? 
Tam sure the time will come when you will regard the the- 
atre as necessary to a liberal education, and be prepared 
to consider any reasonable suggestions for the extension of 
its legitimate influence. It may be that in years to come 
our countrymen will scarcely understand how tn our times 
so potent an instrument of good or ill as the stage was left 
entirely outside the sphere of public administration.” 
Metcalfe. 
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ILBERT K. CHESTERTON’S life of Browning, in 
addition to some original and interesting suggestions 
about the poet, made two things clear in regard to Mr. 
Chesterton. One of these was that he had a remarkably 
keen scent for a paradox, and the other was that he was 
remarkably pleased with himself when he caught one. 
No one can read Heretics, his new volume of essays upon 
contemporary ideals and lack of ideals, without enjoyment 
on the one hand and without realizing on the other that 
this passion has not only grown upon Mr. Chesterton, but 
mastered him. Apparently he lives to hunt paradoxes and 
writes to display them, and truth to say, they are frequently 
brilliant and sometimes true; but he is so intent on being 
clever that he often forgets to be critical, while we become 
so absorbed in the game that when he occasionally says a 
pregnant thing in plain English we are likely to miss it. 
* * _ 


<n QZ HERE exist propositions which most men 






4, accept theoretically but reject when urged 
oc to put into practice, and it sometimes 
@ happens that to read an argument up- 
Ww holding the working efficiency of such a 
+ theory brings us enlighteningly face to 

face with ourselves and forces the issue 
with careless or self-righteous mental assumptions. 
Such is the chief service of H. E. Warner’s brochure 
on The Ethics of Force,in which he attacks the 
popular conceptions of heroism, 
national honor, and proves, with all the impotence 


patriotism and 


of logic, that war is as foolish when we are fighting 
mad as we are ready to admit it to be when we are not. 
* A * 
* which Fred- 
erick Upham Adams has written in the form of the 
diary of John Henry Smith, golf fiend, isa clear example 


HE ‘‘humorous romance of outdoor life’ 


of fictional color contrast, where the juxtaposition of an 
absurdly obvious romance, some absurdly unlikely adven- 
tures and a strain of not overly original humor counteract 
each other’s crudities and pull together into an undeniably 
amusing and readable book. 

x * * 

SSOME time ago Mr. George Horace Lorimer intro- 
duced a certain self-made merchant of Chicago to 
the reading public through the medium of his cor- 
respondence with his son. We all enjoyed the old 
man’s letters, and Charles E. Merriman liked them 
so much that he adopted the family. He first wrote 
and published the Letters of a Son to Hes Self- 
Made Father, and now has written A Self-Made 
Man’s Wife. Her Letters to Her Son. This is not 
plagiarism, it is squatter sovereignty. Those, by the 





way, who noticed that the son had not inherited the father’s 
talents will see from the present book that he took after his 
mother. 
* * * 
ENRY G. HANCHETT, a well-known lecturer on 
music, isthe author of a volume called The Art of the 
Musician, in which he has, in a very satisfactory way, 
attempted to give to students and amateurs of moderate 
attainments an understanding of the nature of music, the 
aims of musical composition and the basis of intelligent 
It is offered as an aid to the appreciation 
of music, and has merits of a very serviceable kind. 


criticism. 


* * * 


ERE it not for the remembrance 
of a former novel, Four Feathers, 
one would be inclined to think 
that A. E. W. Mason, the author 

of Zhe Truants, was an agreeable 
writer lacking in invention. The 
Truants, whichis the story of two young people who in 
trying to reunite an estranged husband and wife become 
united themselves, belongs essentially to the fiction which 
lives by throwing obstacles in the way of a clearly foreseen 
conclusion, and in this instance, well as the author tells his 
story, the obstacles are inadequate to the delay, and the 
interest refuses to travel at the story’s gait. 





* * * 


y the Queen's Grace, by Virna Sheard, 1s a love story of 
old London Bridge and the court of Queen Elizabeth, 
written in a polite substitute for fifteenth century English, 
with occasional Gadzooks thrown in as hall-marks of genu- 
It is highly romantic (which is important) and 
highly improbable (which is of no consequence), and 
readers of seventeen or of seventy will equally find it to 
their taste. 


ineness. 


J. B. Kerfoot. 


Heretics. By Gilbert K. Chesterton. (John Lane.) 

The Ethics of Force. By H. E. Warner. (Ginn and Company.) 

John Henry Smith. By Frederick Upham Adams. (Doubleday, Page and 
Company. $1.50.) 

A Self-Made Man's Wife. Her Letters to Her Son. 
Eustace Merriman. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

The Artof the Musician. By Henry G. Hanchett. (The Macmillan 
Company. $1.50.) 

The Truants. By A. E. W. Mason. (Harper and Brothers, $1.50.) 

By the Queen’s Grace. By Virna Sheard. (Frederick A. Stokes and 
Company. $1.50.) 
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A Mormon Toast. 
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ARRANT NONSENSE. 
If you saw a pink pug puppy playing ping pong with 
a pig, 
Or a great gray goose a-golfing with a goat, 
Would you think it was as funny as a big, brown 
Belgian bunny 
Blowing bubbles with a bishop in a boat? 





STYLES WHILE YOU WAIT. idea struck the jolly tar, and to the great consterna- 


Mrs. StyLe: I want a hat, but it must be in the tion of the chaplain and the delight of the audience 
latest style. the gramophone burst forth with the strains of If a gormandizing gobbler gobbles goobers by the 
SuorpMaANn: Kindly take a chair, madam, and wait “There’s Only One Girl in the World For Me.” gross, Ss 
a few minutes; the fashion is just changing.—Wash- Which he pilfered from a peanut pedler’s 





Snot ta 
ng n Star. 


Could he earn his absolution by an act of restitution 


DwuRING the recent dirty weather in the Channel, 
If he gave the Dago man his full crop back 


a certain yacht in the big class took an involuntary 


AFRAID OF THOSE WITH HORNS. ag i : 
11—provisions in the fo’castle 


cruise in deep water, 





[he teacher had been telling the class about the rw. ; 
— If a singing stegomyia stung a Jap upon the 


And injected venomed virus in his veins, 
Would the microbe not prove sterile, since each one’s 
a Yellow Peril, 
If the homeopathic theory obtains? 


hinoceros family. 

“Now, name some things,” said she, “that it is 
ry dangerous to get near to and that have horns.” 
**Automobiles!”’ replies little Jimmie Jones, prompt- 
New York World. 


\ PROFESSIONAL man who is well known in upper If a gentle jokesmith jabbers nutty nonsense in a way 
That causes you brain softening to dread, 
Would you send him to a college where they try to 
hammer knowledge 
Into people that are foolish in the head? 
Cle: elan / Lea y 


West Side circles has a Chinese cook, and he recently 
instructed John to make a large, handsome cake for 
birthday occasion. When the cake appeared on the 
table it was a triumph of art, frosted and decorated 
with great skill, but to the surprise of every one 
resent it bore the initials “J. C.,’”’ which were not 
those of any member of the family. Reluctantly, but 
tainly, the host was forced to the conclusion that 






CONSOLING. 


There is an evangelist in Boston who is so de- 
vout that, so his friends aver, he scarcely ever | 
mits himself a secular thought or his tongue 
worldly word. 

It appears that this evangelist has a very bright 
daughter, aged five. Not long since she answered 
the door-bell, and found there the iceman with a bill. 

“Father is not home,” she said, “but if you will 
come in, you poor, perishing soul, perhaps 
will pray for you.”—Harper’s IVeekly. 


ohn’s religious enthusiasm had become perverted. 





The more conservative of the guests were shockcd, 


ind after the feast was over the host went to ex- 











n to John why those initials must not be used for 
such purposes in future. As the explanation proceed- 
ed, John became much excited. 

he exclaimed. “Him Jelly 


“Oh, hellee dam no! 


Cake!"—New York Sun. 





UNQUESTIONABLY 


“Have you a modern street railway system in 























your town?” wrote the Eastern capitalist. ‘*FAREWELL! A LONG FAREWELL TO ALL MY Ir is customary in the cheaper classes of German 

“Our street railway system,”” wrote the Western GREATNESS.” inns to substitute chicory for coffee. 3ismarck was 
real estate agent and town boomer, in reply, “‘is aware of this, so one day when he came to a small 
strictly up to date. Forty-seven persons here have —<——— inn, after a long journey, he sat down and called the 
been run over by the cars or knocked off the track ran woundily short. Guess, .then, the feelings of the innkeeper to him. 
in the last six months alone.”—Chicago Tribune. wner of that boat, when, after voluntarily victualling “Have you any chicory?” said he. 

his crew for three days, he received a deputation “Yes, sir,” said the innkeeper. 

Tue chaplain of one of His Majesty’s ships, re- from the churls complaining of the quality of the “Well, bring all you have here to me,” ordered 
ports The London Bystander, was giving a magic meat. Bismarck. 
lantern lecture, the subject of which was ‘Scenes “Why, damyerize!” cried he, “‘you’ve been get- The innkeeper was gone a few minutes and re 
from the Bible.”” He arranged with a sailor who ting the finest rumpsteak that was to be had in turned with an immense armful of chicory. 
possessed a gramophone to discourse appropriate music Southampton—steak from my own table, juicy, succu- “Is this all the chicory you have in the house?” 
between the slides. The first picture shown was lent, tender——”’ asked Bismarck. 
Adam and Eve in the Garden of Eden. The sailor “That’s jest the trouble, sir,” whined the disaf- “Yes—all.” 
cudgeled his brain, but could think of nothing suitable. fected dog; “there ain’t no ‘chaw’ in it!’’—Sporting “Well, then,” said Bismarck, “leave this chicory 
“Play up,’ whispered the chaplain. Suddenly a large Times. here and make me a cup of coffee." — 7he /ndependent. 
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While 


color are often seen, it’s not due to the 


liveries of curious cut and 
absence of a standard. 


Livery is no new and untrodden field 





for us; absclute correctness marks our | 





We supply every livery want of any 





Made in all styles for men who 
seek the maximum of wear 
at the minimum of cost. 


FAST COLOR FABRICS 


Dealers have them 
at $1.00 or $1. 


indoor or outdoor manservant. 


ROGERS, PEET & CO., 


258—842—1260 Broadway, 














CLUETT, PEABODY & Co. (3 Stores) 
TROY, N.Y. NEW YORK, 
LARGEST MAKERS OF SHIRTS 
AND COLLARS IN THE also, 
F. M. ATWOOD, 
| CHICAGO. 
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BEAUTIFUS 

ASSORTMENT. 

New Fall importations in the 
latest styles and colors. 

New kid gloves weekly from our fac- 


tory, Grenoble, France. $1.00, 1.50 
the pair. 31 years on Broadway. 


CENTEMERI 


911 Broadway, just above 20th St. 
Telephone, 1135 Gramercy. 









































Mercy for Old Police Horses. 


7. O the Editor of The Tribune: 

Sir: Are not the intelligent animals who 
laily help save the lives of men, women and 
hildren in the Central Park bridle paths and 
the city streets worthy of a more deserving fate 
sold to become the 
ruelty of pedlers? The Tribune the other day 
Id of an auction at which several horses noted 


than being victims of 


n the department for their efficiency in help- 
ing to avert runaway accidents were sold to 
street venders. Anybody who has noted the 

ndition of the average street vender’s horse 
knows what this means—overloading, under- 
feeding and continual cruelty. The city is rich 
nough to spend a few hundred dollars yearly 

seeing that horses, whose lives have been 
than the 





“wy, MISTER, I COULD HAVE TOLD YOU YOUR SHOES 
NEEDED A SHINE WIDOUT YOU HAVIN’ TO GO TO ALL DAT 


pent to far better purpose average “i 
BODDER, 





politician’s, browse out their ageing days in 
green pastures. Pasturage and a shed in win- 
ter cost less than politicians. A of the 
mounted policemen by clubbing together have 
saved several of their equine friends from a 
cruel journey to the boneyard. Why cannot 
the municipality do likewise? F. A. A. 


few 


is O you think it is honest for a man to ac- 
cept money for a campaign fund?” 
“Why, yes,” Senator Sorghum, 
“if he really turns it over to the fund.”—I]ash- 
ington Star. 


answered 


* HEY say she is fast.” 
“Oh, don’t put it that way, dear. 
much more up-to-date to say that she exceeds 


the speed limit.”—Motorist. 


It is 











Those who drink | THE 
“WHITEST” 
COLLAR 


MADE 


TRADE 
MARK 


LINEN 
15¢ 
EACH 





(ROYAL 41) 


Sup EAsy BAND 
IF YOUR DEALER WONT 
SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US 
EMIGH & STRAUB-Dept CC.TROY,NY 


don’t have to “Get 
back to Nature’=— 


they have it with 
them all the time 














REUTERS SOAP 


A breath of roses is de- 
scriptive of the perfume of 
Reuter’s Soap. A _ delicious 
odor, light and vague, exqui- 
site without being oppressive. 
Not the heavy perfume of the 
drawing-room, but a faint 
breath suggestive of refine- 
ment. 

At all Department Stores. 







































“OUR FOOLISH. 
*GnTEHPoRARt 


SORROW OF IT. 


McNutty, 
another.” 


“More 
coat. “If it ain’t one thing it’s 
“What's the 
“More labor 
“Not another 
of his sorrows. 
“No, it’s worse 


head of the house. 


trouble,” sighed putting on his 
queried his good wife. 
vutty. 


said the 


matter now?” 
troubles,””’ answered McN 
lock-out, I 


hope,” partner 


answered the alleged 


and I’ve 


than that,” 
“The boss has yielded, 
\ 7 


got to go to work again.” —Chicago News. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 

A SMALL MATTER 
ncn Marp (to Oui. 


doctor haf 


inquiring friend): 


is ill, but ze pronounce it some 


very triflin small. 


RIEND: Oh, I 


g, very 





am so relieved, for I was really 
What does the doctor say the 
trouble is 

It was something 


MAID: 


very leetle Oh! I 


Let me recall. 
it now. Ze 
The Tatler 


lf RENCH 
doctor 
(London). 


have Says zat 


madame has ze smallpox. 


A RELIEF. 


“Hello, old man!” exclaimed Bull, at the Literary 
Club 


to see 


reception. “I tell you, it’s a delightful surprise 


you here.” 
“So good of you to say so,” replied Brown. 
afraid I 


people 


“Yess yi wouldn’t find any- 


"—Phila- 


u see -I was 


but bright and cultured here. 


D 


body 


er-dinner speech of all—‘‘The checks 


are mine.”’—H/ome and Abroad. 





\ irs ago Lord Wolse le} publis hed a little vol 
ume called **The Soldier’s Pocket Book of Field Ser 
vice.” To show how to fill out a blank space in the 
field [ S, happened to use the name ‘“‘Thomas 

cit [he pocket book is the British soldier’s 
ita bible, and the name “Thomas Atkins” was at 
onc dopte s his proper nickname.—New Yor 
T) 
E OF THE STANDBYS 

I 5 \frican war one of the men got 
his » Ss oO Turning to his chum, an Irish 
1 e said: “What shall I do? I am done fot 
life.’ Patrick took things more coolly, and, thinking 
his end is making too much fuss over a mere 
trifl ‘ “Sure and that’s nothing to make a 
fus b HM re's poor Sam Jones with his head 
cut off, and not a rd is he saying.” —London News 

THe Sovutu For Hospitarity: The Manor, Asheville, 


North Carolina, is the best inn South. Book/et. 


\ reEpoRTER of The Londe 
wrote of 


n Chronicle, who was not 


without the sense of irony, recent automobile 


races in England: ‘‘Motor cars at racing speed some 


times run out of the course. and to prevent the pos 


loss of valuable lives the ground level 


sibility of any 
of the promenade will be occupied only by representa 


tives of the press.’—New York Tribune. 
FALL STYLE. 
KNICKER: 
BocKER: 
York Sun. 


Did you ask her to be your wife? 
Yes, but she declined the nomination.—Mew 


HIS HAPPIEST HOUR, 


remember the 


He: Do you night I asked you 
to marry me? 

Sue: Yes, dear. 

“Por a whole hour we sat there, and not a word 
did you speak. Ah, that was the happiest hour of 
my life!”—Translated for “Tales” from “Echo de 


Paris.” 


E Brokers 
Wall St 




















Management THOMPSON To OuNDY 
Block of 6th a. 43d to 44th St. 


Colossus of Modern Productions 
‘*A YANKEE CIRCUS ON MARS’? 


WITH IMPERIAL VARIETY CIRCUS 
and “THE RAIDERS” 


DAILY MATINEES 

















WASSERMANN BROTHERS 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 
42 Broadway, New York 
i) New York Stock Exchange 
New York Coffee Exchange 
Chicago Board of Trade 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel.) 
Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St. and 5th Ave. 
Imperial Hotel. 
Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
Ocean Avenue, West End, N.J., during Summer 
months. 


Members of 











‘LIFE: 


Point of View. 











ES, indeed, we have some queer little 
incidents happen to us,” said the engi- 
neer. “A queer thing happened to me about a * 
year ago. You'd think it queer for a rough & 
man like me to cry for ten minutes, and no- 
body hurt either, wouldn’t you? Well I did, 
and I almost cry every time I think of it. 
“T was running along one afternoon pretty 
> lively, when I approached a little village where os 
the track cuts through the street. I slacked PureRye Whiskey 
up a little, but was still making good speed, 
when suddenly about twenty rods ahead of me 
a little girl not more than three years old tod- 
dled onto the track. You can’t even imagine 
my feelings. There was no way to save her. Purity and Quality— 
It was impossible to stop, or even slack much, 6s rT . 
at that Fae as the train was heavy and Blended” or Straight” 
the grade descending. In ten seconds it would 
have been all over, and after reversing and For sale by all dealers 
applying the brake I shut my eyes. I didn’t 
want to see any more. 
‘As we slowed down my fireman stuck his 
head out of the cab window to see what I had 


f ; 6 cktail. A delight 
stopped for, when he laughed and shouted to i aromatic roralf wine,spititand soda 
a i ages. A tablespoonfuling , 
me: ‘Jim, look here!’ I looked, and there was = ge ay ee i tg 
meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 


a big, black Newfoundland dog holding the 
BITTERS important to see that it is Abboti’s. 


jittle girl in his mouth, leisurely walking 
toward the house where she evidently be- a — 
longed. She was kicking and crying, so that | 
knew she wasn’t hurt, and the dog had saved 6 x 
her. My fireman thought it funny and kept * a 
laughing, but I cried like a woman. I just 5 
couldn’t help it. I had a little girl of my own MUMM & C0 § 
a 


at home.”—Catholic Home Companion, (NESTOR GIANACLIS, CAIRO) 


- Extra Dry CICARETTES 
of the new vintage now arriving is con- 

ceded to be the finest produced this 10 RE MADE IN AMERICA 
decade. Naturally Dry. 


The famous ‘‘ Nestor ” Gianaclis Cigar- 
Se i ected Brut ette, which has been acknowledged the 
leader of Egyptian Cigarettes the world over, 
will, from next month, be made in Boston. 


























The finest brut champagne in the market. Mr. Nestor Gianaclis, himself, has ar- 
Made of selected cuves of vintage years, rived in that city from Cairo. 
especially adapted for brut wines. A very A factory has been engaged containing 





Dry Champagne of exceeding Purity. 30,000 square feet of floor space. 
— : There has already arrived undoubtedly 


‘61 HEAR THOMAS IS GOING TO UNDERTAKE ANOTHER 


POLAR EXPEDITION,” “ 
ocirnpleininin apie J. CALVET & co. } Turkish Tobacco that has ever come to 





one of the largest single shipments of 


‘*T ALWAYS SUSPECTED HE HAD POLE-CAT BLOOD IN : T.: oe : 
_— BORDEAUX, CLARETS AND BURCUNDIES. | America. _This consists of more than 
‘ 1,000 bales imported direct from Cavalla. 

This is the point where Mr. Nestor Gian- 
aclis stores, and from which he ships, all 
i oF ail of his high-grade Turkish Tobaccos to his 

MORTON TRUS] COMPANY P. J. VALCKENBERC factory in Cairo, Egypt. 
Worms O.Rh., Germany. Estab. 1786. Mr. Gianaclis, himselt, will examine 
38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES. every bale of this tobacco, and give his 


expert attention to the grading, blending 


Holders of a very large and carefully selected stock of 
Red and White Chateau Wines, also new and old | 
— rene mss | Bottlingsof Red and White Bordeaux and Burgundies, 








Sole Proprietor of the Liebfraumilch, Cloisters and 


oan Capital, . - = $2,000,000 other renowned vineyards. and manufacture of it. , ¥ 
p Smokers of Egyptian Cigarettes who 
S Surplus and Undivided Profits, $6,000,000 


want the genuine article, and to whom the 


OTARD, DUPUY & co. word ‘* Nestor” has always been synony- 



















OFFICERS: COCNAC. BRANDIES. mous with the best that there is in the 
Levi P. Morton, President. James K. Corbiére, Vice-Pres. enero tos 2 ine rt > > ens > 
Thomas E- Ryan, Vice-Pres. H. og Aas + ecioe Bt _ cigarette line, W ill aOW be ‘ = nable d ° to 
Charles H, Allen, : $y: sag ms A. _—— Treasurer. ROBE RTSON, | have the opportunit y of buving genuine 
aul D, Cravath, Counsel. ‘ ” “4 “hay 
SANDERSON & CO. . er ey . —_ ar ae 
EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: “MOUNTAIN DEW” — “‘LIQUEUR SPECIAL” On Saas = TO, SSyP*, @ = 

: ps a package, instead of the old price of 40 

Levi P, Morton Paul D. Cravath REAL SCOTON wees or 45 cents, which made this most desir- 

Thomas F. Ryan G. G. Haven _ i able cigarette almost prohibitive to many 
Charles H. Allen James N, Jarvie At all leading Wine Merchants, smokers 
Edward J. Berwind Jacob H. Schiff Grocers, Hotels, Cates. ‘ 


- Harry Payne Whitney 




















Nestor Gianaclis Co. . . Boston, Mass. 






































' 3 Trial Bottles 10c. 


(to pay cost of wrapping and postage, sent prepaid 


ED. PINAUD’S 


Eau de Quinine 
Perfume Dentifrice 


Take advantage of this offer and give 
ED. PINAUD’S preparations a thorough 
trial—you will more than get your money’s 
worth and will know by actual test the 
quality of the finest toilet articles pro- 
duced in the world. 





ED. PINAUD’S EAU DE QUININE 
HAIR TONIC is at once a necessity anda 
} luxury. Cleanses the scalp—removes dan- 
druff, stimulates and beautifies the hair. 


ED. PINAUD’S PERFUNIE is exquisite— 
isinimitable. Be sure to write today for 
free sample. 


ED. PiINAUD’S ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
cleanses, whitens and preserves the teeth, 
and leaves so refreshing a taste that you 
will find it indispensable. It contains only 
the purest and most beneficial ingredients. 





WRITE NOW-—Enclose 10 cents for 
postage and packing, and convince yourself 
of thesuperior merits of these preparations. 
ED. PINAUD’S AMERICAN OFFICES 
Ed. Pinaud Bidg., Room 112, New York City 



















‘*Imitated by many, 
Equaled by none.” 


That is Jaeger Underwear ! 
More warmth 
More comfort 
More health 
Than in any other Underwear of 
whatsoever brand or fibre. 
Seven Weights to choose from. 
Our Catalogue explains everything. 


Free—also samples. 


in a suit 


of it 





Dr. Jaeger’s 8S. W.S, Co.’s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 157 B'way. Bkn. : 504 

Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St. Phila.: 

1510 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents in all principal cities. 


> 











Without Leadam Trees—shoes “ toe-up” 


—awkward wrinkles form and wet 
leathers dry out hard and unsightly. They're 
helpful to perspiring feet, too. 
Leadam’s Shoe Trees keep your footwear full, 
shapely and smooth under all conditions. 


A the adjustable leverage the tree locksitself into > Position 
oe. Hinge lasts are « and bad 


LIONEL F, LEADAM, 229 Central Aven Newark, N. J, 
Sold in New York at I-&I ter, Frank Bros,, 
Cammeyer, Stern Bros. .— Peet & Co., Win. 
McClenahan & Co., A. Alex. 
ander, H. Jantzen, B. Alt- 
man, L. Rose snthol & Son, R. 
H. Macy & Co., eens * Co., 
Hanan & Son, ul & 
Co, and others. * — i. 
Steigerwalt and others, In 
Boston : H. A, Tuttle Co. and 
others. In Chicago : Marshall 
kield &Co. In Washington : 
= Rich & Sons. In Baito,: 
. Hess’ Sons, Ine. 





REGULATING — 
a haere 


oie on WOMENS 
































‘*IT WOULD BE A WANT OF FRANKNESS IF I SHOULD TELL MONSIEUR LE BARON THAT THIS 
LOTION MAKES THE HAIR GROW; BUT FOR PRESERVING THE HAIR IT IS INDISPENSABLE.” 
—la Vie Parisienne. 











Muir’s 
Scotch Ale 


Gives gusto to the simplest 
fare—because it is sparkling 
with purity—delicious and 
appetizing. More healthful | 
than English hop ales. Sold 


everywhere in stoneware. 


| BOSS’ 


| For the end of a perfect dinner 
| Medium Hard 
| 


is as necessary as a good 
appetite for the beginning 


Cc. D. BOSS @ SON 
BISCUIT MANUFACTURERS 
|| New London Connecticut 


Dcrrneictinis = 


Water Cracker | 
| 














ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT CO., Sole Agents | 








OLD CROW RYE sriior WHISKEY 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
SOLE BOTTLERS, NEW YORK. 
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“hor 


up Mary. 
wet ARY sat upon a pin, 1 
_ M But showed no perturbation ; F 
- full, For some of her was genuine, 
But most was imitation.—Sphznx. 
sition 
wi The Wrong Trip. 
Wie HE ferry-dock was crowded with weary 
5 Alte home-goers when through the crowd f hy IA AT ER 
& Co,, rushed a man—hot, excited, laden to the chin 
law: H. 


“ punies of every shaye and dae, Te! Has Been Before the Public for 
: ree feet Thirty-three Years 








‘rryboat only two or three feet out from the | 


Balto, : 


ier. He paused but an instant on the string- 


piece, and then, cheered on by the amused| In the Experience of the Following Physicians It 
crowd, he made a flying leap across the inter- Has a Pronounced Value in the Treatment of 
vening stretch of water and landed safely on | 
the deck. A fat man happened to be stand- | Bright’s Disease (| Alfred L. Loomis, J. Marion Sims, Samuel O. 
ing on the exact spot on which he struck, and and - ec _— Mg  -anesne ee? M. 
ey both went down with a resounding crash. Alb e © f G Halst a Bo, a 5 S. Saee, 
pae} nie uminuria o . Halste oyland, Cyrus Edson, J. Allison 
When the arriving man had somewhat Hodges, George W. Miltenberger, J. Page 
ecovered his breath he apologized to the fat Pregnancy Massie and Geo. Ben Johnston. 
ian. ‘I hope I didn’t hurt you,” he said. 
[I am sorry. But, anyway, I caught the Uric Acid Troubles Roberts Bartholow, Jas. K. Cook, Hunter 
oat!” and pg — % Metcalf, Frank Woodbury, 
rs | id ae ex. B. Mott, Chas. B. Nancrede, Nathan 
| you blanked —_ = the fat a Inflammation of [2 > i, . L. Cabell, P. B. Barringer, 
“the boat was coming in!”’—Lippincott’s Mag- . F. A. King, T. Griswold Comstock, Jos. 
bres the Bladder Holt and Giuseppe Lapponi. 





Medical Testimony Upon Request to the 
THE Poet of the Houston (Texas) Post Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Virginia. 
1 


s abou ublish a volume of his 
; os t to p lis ee wee 5 : 2 oe - For Sale by the General Drug and Mineral Water Trade. 
‘rses, and in order to circumvent his friends, 





makes the following 


ARK’S‘ RIENT 
ANNOUNCEMENT. tN AND MEQITERRANEAN INCLUOING SPAIN BY SPECIALLY Pp OTH 4 
HARTERED Ss ARABIC 16000 TONS STARTS E 82 
| have received a great many requests from Si 70 DAYS spenoinc I9 oays in PALE 
‘ : 7 P “ao E: Tiyg ONLY $400 ano uP INCLUDING Sim 
time to time that I compile a volume of poems XCURSIONS 5 EcEsSapY : AUTUMN MEETING 
\ Og JLLUSTR, oe > ‘ 
t 7 . NK ; 


rom the verse that has been published in the 








S 


and in a recent letter “Subscriber” abso- BOUND THE WORLD PARTIES START NOV. 8°" AND_DEC77 








OF THE 





t 
utely demands that I issue a volume before 


he holidays as he wishes “ten copies to give 
way.” If the Post management will permit THE METROPOLITAN 

ne his coh I beg to state that I will 

allah vais ia aa sane Pe php FE O U R -T R A Cc K 

November. It will contain about a | lred 

i bigest saat ny soir an oe N E WwW S J 0) C K F Y C L U E 
ns rard of 15 ‘ms, will be printed 

n tac ae ad ali me pede ee The Great Illustrated Magazine 


to make it an ornament to any library. All of of Travel and Education aT 


e work on this book will be done in Texas 150 OR MORE PAGES MONTHLY 


dora nde a oe Its scope and character are indicated by the follow- JAMAICA, Long Island 


ordering in advance of publication will receive ing titles of articles that have appeared in 












acknowledgment at once, and, as soon as | recent issues ; all profusely illustrated : 
k leavec > wat ry receive a sneciz Eleven Hours of Afternoon.......... 2.2... .ceceseeee Cy Warman 
be k leaves the wo ill . ‘ = 7 7 ial The Americanization of Paris............. Alexander Hume Ford from Monday, Oct. 16th 
portrait and autograph copy. The price of the Summer in Winter sessscesene eseesesess “sao Minot J. Savage 
| 1 : ec, Where Blue Met Grey—Poem.............. Thomas C, Harbaug Ww 
| L book will be 91.50. Bete AME TOGO a vss ccccciccccasccccse cess Julia D. Cowles to ednesday, Nov. Ist 
} , ee, ae a a a F sa R Where Every Prospect Pleases..............ss0e0+ Kirk Munroe 
Chere is a gener al Impression that when the New England Witchcraft..................++++M. Imlay Taylor 
rk leaves : ackage at < an’s se Time Detying Temples........ ee 
Tt < i < ‘ < < é ‘ ous P : 
k leaves a p Ac kage at a man’s h use that _ tae. ee 
man should set ’em up to all of his friends, | | A King on American Soil..................+06+- T. D. MacGregor 
: thet | blisl 1 ’ he New Zenland..ccccccccccccocs.« os Pe 
n¢ lat when a man pubiisnes a DOOK N The Limited Express—Poem..............-.++04 Nizon Waterman 
| | Id iguana a . acl f his f ro 1s CO EE a ee ees Sir Edwin Arnold | | SIX RACES EACH DAY 
} ould present a copy to each of his friends, The Nub End of Canada.......... .....+-ee00+ eeee Frank —_ 
his 7 mea] ic < , , if > Corral and TASS0. coe .cccccccccccsccccccsecees Minnie J. Reynolds 
| his impression 1s all w rong, for if there wel oe anna a ame 1 First Race at 2 P. M. Each Day 
N | times when a man’s friends should rally to his 


| support those are two of those aforesaid times. | SINGLE COPIES 10 CENTS, or $1.00 A YEAR 





: . | FOREIGN COUNTRIES $1.50 
_ As I like to consider every man, woman and - $ 
child in Texas my friend it is tolerably easy to]| Can be obtained of newsdealers, or by addressing Pipa he rie ee a ee of 
J ° . LAST < ot.; anc ‘om AtD' 1 ve on, yn. 
: guess how long the printer would have to wait 7 i ; 
tiple capes tneas , | George H. Danrets, Publisher, For Time Tables, see Daily Papers. 
= for his money if I did the presentation act. a © Mest dba Givest, ew Tok 
V YORK. There will be no free list to “Sing the South.” 

















—Houston Post. i — 

























October 26, 1905, 

















ELECTR 
BROUGHA 





te illustration shows the new model Columbia Electric Brougham, Mark LX VIII. 
It is much lighter than any electric Brougham previously made admitting the use of 


resilient pneumatic tires. 

The maximum speed is 18 miles an hour. 

There are many important improvements. 

Five speeds forward ; three reverse, give flexibility of operation. 

Its appointments are correct ; its conveniences of travel “* de luxe” throughout. 

This vehicle is made for private use only, and is designed to succeed previous Columbia Electric 
Broughams, which have been favorite TOWN vehicles of people who have and demand the 
best of everything in New York, London, Paris and other large cities. 

To same chassis are supplied Landaulet, Victoria and Hansom bodies. 

To secure early delivery orders should be placed now. . 

No less distinctive and preferable among electric vehicles are the lighter Columbias—Surreys, 
Victoria-Phaetons and Runabouts. 





All Columbia Electric Carriages are equipped with Exide Batteries, the only 





thoroughly efficient and practical vehicle batteries developed to date. 








Electric Carriage Catalogue on request ; also separate catalogues of 
Columbia Electric Commercial Vehicles and Columbia Gasolene Cars. 


ELECTRIC VEHICLE COMPANY, Hartford, Conn. 


New York Branch: 134-136-138 West 39th Street. 

Chicago Branch: 1332-1334 Michigan Avenue. 

Boston: Columbia Motor Vehicle Co., 74-76-78 Stanhope Street. 

Philadelphia: Pennsylvania E. Vehicle Co., 250 N. Broad St. 

Washington: Washington E. V. Transportation Co., 15th St. and 
Ohio Ave. 

Paris: A. Bianchi, 194 Boulevard Malesherbes, 

Member Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 
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LOUIS ROEDERER 


CHAMPAGNE 


**BRUT ”’ 
Special Cuvee 
1898 


**Grand Vin Sec” 


**Carte Blanche” 





Represented by 


E. LaMONTAGNE & SONS 


45 BEAVER ST., NEW YORK 








FOR ATTRACTIVE WINTER VOYAGES 


SEE CRUISE PROGRAMME OF THE 


HAMBURG - AMERICAN LINE 


To the ORIENT 


Including Madeira, Spain, the Mediterranean, Egypt, and the Holy Land, by the 
from New York January 30, 1906 
S. a. MOLTKE Duration 76 Days Costing $300 and upward 





To the WEST INDIES 


THREE DELIGHTFUL CRUISES 
by the Prinzessin Victoria Luise, leaving New York 
Jan. 15, 1906, Duration 19 days; Cost $125 and upward 
Feb. 6, Duration 26 days; Cost $175 and upward 
Mar. 8, Duration 23 days; Cost $150 and upward 
Special Short Cruises During the Fall, Spring and Winter Months by the 
PRINZESSIN VICTORIA LUISE and METEOR 
From New York to the Mediterranean and Adriatic Seas—Cruises in the MEDITERRANEAN 
and ADRIATIC SEAS and to EGypt and the HoLy LaNp 
The Duration of these Cruises varies from 14 to 33 Days and the Cost is from $75 to $175 and upward 





Complete Itineraries and Illustrated Book lets will be sent promptly to any address 
upon applic»tion to the ="? 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO ST. LOUIS 
37 Broadway 1229 Walnut 8t. 159 Randolph 8t. 901 Olive St. 














